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Bene. Com e,will you go with me? 

C/audio Whither? 

'Bene. Euen to the next willow,about your owne hufines 
county : what falhion will you wearc the garland of ? about 
your necke, like an Vfurers chaine?or vndcr yourarme,like a 
Lieutenants fcarfFe? you mud wcare it one way/or the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

£laudio I wifli him ioy of her. 

Bened. Why thats fpoken like an honed Drouicr , fo they 
fell bullockes : but did you thinke the Prince would haue Ta- 
iled you thus? 

Claudio I pray you leaue me. 

Benedicke Honowyou Orike like theblindman, twasthe 
boy that Hole your meate.and youle beate ihc port. 

Claudio If it will not be, ile leaue you. exit 

Benedicke Alas poore hurt foulc.now will hee creepe into 
fedges : but that my Ladie Beatrice fhould know me,and not 
know mee: the princes foolelhah, it may be I goe vnder that 
title becaufe I am merry : yea but fo I am apte to doe my fclfc 
wrong: T am not fo reputed, it is the bafc(though bitter)difpo< 
fition of Beatrice, that puts the worldinto her perlbn, andfo 
giues me out.- well, ile be reuengedas I may. 

Enter the [’rince } Hcro,LeonatoJohn andBorachio, 
and Ccnrade. 

EPedro Now fignior, where* the Countc, did you fee him? 

Benedicke Troth my lord, I haue played the part of Ladie 
Fame, T found him hecre as melancholy as a Lodge in a War- 
ren, I tolde him, and I thinke I tolde him true, that vour grace 
had got thegoodwi! ofthisyoong Lady, and 1 olfredhim my 
company to a willow tree, either to make him a garland, as be- 
ing forlaken,or to binde him vp a rod,as being worthie to bee 
whipt. 

Pedro To be whipt, whats his fault? 

Benedicke The flatte tranlgrcffion ofa Schoole-bov , who 
being ouer-ioved with finding a birds netTfhewes it his com- 
panion, and he fleales it. 

Pedro Wilt thou make a truft a tranlgrcffion?the tranferef- 

boa> 


a&out Soothing. 

fionisinthe dealer. 

Benedicke Yet it had not beene amide tberoddehadbeene 
made, & the garland too, for the garland he might haue worn 
himfelfe,and theroddc he might haue bellowed on you, who 
(as I take it) haue flolne his birds neft. 

Pedro I wil but teach them to fing, and reflore them to the 
owner. 

Benedicke I f their finging anfweryour faying , by my faith 
youfay honeftly. 

Pedro The ladie Beatrice hath a quarrel! to you, the Gen- 
tleman that daunlt with her. told her ihec is much wron 2 ;d bv 
you. 

Bened. O (hee mifufde me pad the indurancc of a blocke: 
an oake but with one greenc lcafc on it, would haue arifwered 
her:my very vilbr beganne to aflume life, and fcold with her: 
die tolde me, not thinking I had beene my felfe,that I was the 
Princes idler, that I wasduller than a great thawe, huddieing 
ieft vpon iell, with fiich impolfiblc conuciance vpon me,that 
I ftoode like a man at a marke , with a whole army (hooting 
at me: Ihe fpeakes poynyards,and euery word dabbes : if her 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no iiu- 
ingnecreher.fhee would infeef to the north darre: I woulde 
not marry her, though lhee were indowed with al that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgreft, fhe w ould haue made Her- 
cules haue turnd fpit , yea, and haue deft his club to make the 
firetoo : come,talkenotofher,you Hi all find hertheinfernall 
Ate in good apparell, I would to God fomcfcholler woulde 
conjure her, for certainely, while ihe is hcerc, a man may liuc 
as quiet in helfas in a landuarie, and people finne vpon pur- 
pofe,becaule they would goe thither , lo indeede all dilquict, 
horrour ,and perturbation followes h er. 

Enter Claudio and Beatrice. 

Bedro Lookeheere Ihe comes. 

Benedicke W ill your grace command me any feruice to the 
Worldes end? I will go on the flighted arrand now to the An- 
typodes that you can deuife to fend mee on : I will fetch you a 
tooth-picker now from thefurthed inchofAfia : brin cr you 
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